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LETTER I. 
To Mr. of CAMBRIDGE. 


O you ask, my dear Sir, why Maxcunivn ſo long 


With its ſtreams and its plains has been ſilent in ſong ; 
Why no Bard ever touch d on ſo fruitful a theme, 

Nor the Muſes e er deign d to exalc i 1t to fame ; : 

* Why norch-ward they j journey, both round and beyond, 

Yet ſtill reject ours for poetical ground ? | 

Firſt then for a cauſe---ſhall we judge, it is air, 

Which, tho' clear from Dutch fogs, is not t ſimple, nor rare, 
Such as that, which pure Genius wou'd chuſe to — 5 


For the groſs breath of Commerce has tincurd the gale? 


Hence 

* The writer of the Epiſtle deſires, that theſe and the ſubſequent lines be interpreted by 

the third and fourth, as he would by no means be thought to inſinuate, that Mancheſter had 

been barren in producing Poets and men: of Learning: For the contrary might be evidenced 

by the mention of Dr. Byrom among the former, and among the latter, the Antiquarian 

of Mancheſter, the Editor of Butler's Remains, and many others, who are at preſent diſ- 
tinguiſhed as authors in their reſpective profeſſions. 


#1 
Hence the foul lefs refin'd becomes ſtudious of ſelf, 

Nor will loſe in high flights the ſure comforts of pelf. 

--- What are dreams upon Pix pus, or draughts of its ſprings 
To the joy, ſolid joy, which the Compting-houſe brings ? 

| . ih proceed tho, the NINE muſt be call'd ro our aid, 
# The due forms be all kept, and juſt homage be paid. 


INVOCA TH O N. 


If prays be ever heard, 
In ſimple truth preferr d 


From lips inur d to ſtrains of antient lore: 


* — 
# 


If hands engag d in learned toils, 


1 Uncutor'd yet in gainful wiles * 


1 Obtain with off rings meet your all. inſpiring pow r, a N 
| Oh! come---where'er ye wander, 
1 Hy brook, or ſmooth meander, + 
| | Near the fam d banks of Lirry, Tweed, or Thau Es: 
I ſue, nor let my ſuit be vain; 
Admit me of the ſcribbling train, 
Who dare to raiſe my notes to ſing of IX WEL L's ſtreams. 


---But 


S BE 
Hut is that lazy current the ſtream, you approve, 
With contents ſo impregn'd, that ic ſcarcely can move? 
---It 1s---and the waves, like PacroLus of old, 
Are ſurcharg'd wich rich freights, no leſs uſeful than gold : 
We wiſh not for rills, that wou'd ſhine forth in ſong, 
Which flow idly, and pure, as the chryſtal, along. F 
---Yet---if ſcenes in reflection have charms for your eye, 
Such a ſcene wou'd Philanthropy gaze on with joy: 
For, behold! in this mirror of dull, muddy hue, 
The full dwellings of Trade pictur d out to the view — 
How the lines of tall ſtructures embrace either ſide ! 
How the ſtream at the ſight ſeems to rein in his tide! 
See, what throngs (ſtill to cloath it in claſlical ſtyle) 


Of his ſable-look d miniſters lean oer their toil ! 


See the dye from their floats, which they waſh oer and o'er, 
Runs to tell ſiſter- ſtreams of our wealth, and our pow Tr. 

| ---Methinks the wean'd fancy no more likes to rove _ 

: By the drear, lonely brooks of the woodland and grove, 

| Matted round with rude. thickets, which | hide them from day, | 


And where none, fave a poor love-ſick ſwain, comes that way. 
Back 


Back home to Mancuniun's dear ſeats it retires ; 


For thoughts light, as ſpring, the gay proſpect inſpires. 
PLENTY there wich large hand is ſeen dealing her ſtore, 
M hile a thouſand hoarſe tengves to her praiſes cncore, 
Her ſervants around for the ſigns of command 

With cotton-wreaths twin'd bear the brown olive wand : 
Theſe mark her beheſts---as they bid, there appear 

Buſy movements of wheels whizzing loud thro' the air ; 
Some at diſtance behind, in ſwift courſe to and fro, 


Thro' the loom ſhoot the ſhuttle, like ſhafts from a bow. 


-- This is fuſtian, rank fuſtian; I hear you exclaim, 
But be gentle, my Friend, ere you damn it to fame. 
For theſe * ſervants around, if the trope needs explaining, 
Are our Tradeſmen and Merchants in plain, honeſt meaning. 


Tho' tis own'd, Plenty does not in perſon beſtow, 


Theſe are Stewards of her will to her Lab'rers below. 


Such are ENGLAND 's true patriots, her props, and her pride; 


They draw wealth from each ſlate, while its wants are ſupplyd; [ 


To 


FL 


To mankind all at large they are factors, and friends, 


And their praiſe with their wares reach the world's fartheſt ends. 
Mancunium ! and thine fill in part the glad ſtrains, 

Which the Bard rudely pours on the wild Ruſſian plains. 

In thanks to thy ſons the bleak North clad in ſnows 

Joins with thoſe, o'er whoſe heads the Sun furiouſly plows, 

Is it then, ye vain lordlings ! ye treat us with ſcorn, 

Becauſe titles and birth your own fortunes adorn ? 

What worth to yourſelves from high birth can accrue ? 

Are your anceſtors' glories entail'd upon you ? 


And 1s your lazy pomp of much uſe to a nation ? 


Are not parks, and wide lawns---a refind devaſtation ? 


But peace. tis preſumption---too much 'twou'd demean em 
To hold converſe with Upſtarts, a vulgus profanum. 

Their blood in pure currents thro ages convey'd 

Ic were impious to taint with the contact of Trade. 

When of old---but tis time, for you tire with my lay, 


To ſubſcnibe---Your devoted for ever and aye. 


MANCHESTER, Adieu---then---Adieu. 
Manch —, 1777- 
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ROM the full, varied ſcenes of mixd tumult and noiſe, 
Midſt the cars frequent roar, and Retailer's ſhnll cries, 
From Mancunium again---and in hopes you'll attend her, 
The Muſe humbly reſts on your friendſhip: and candour. 


Ic is known, how at firſt infant COMMERCE aroſe 
From the vob of Contempt ſore oppreſs d by her foes; 
How to Iſſes, Rocks, and Marſhes, for refuge ſhe fled, 
While the proud, ſavage GOTH held the ſcourge oer her head; 
How the F Tyrants, that ſway d oer the Church, and the Schools, 
The poor Wand'rer proſcrib d by Decretals and Rules. 
B 2 | But 


* The Rocks and Marſhes here allude to the ſituations of Venice, and the cities of 
Holland, 


+ Commercial Tranſactions in the Eleventh and Twelfth Centuries were in general thought 
to be incompatible with Chriſtianity, For we find in one of the acts of their councils this 
injunction upon the man of buſineſs, that he muſt decline all mercantile employment, if. 


he 
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Bur at length (thanks to heav'n) ſhe is free'd from her thrall, 
And her weeds has thrown off, to reign Empreſs o'er all. 
Yer her manſions in chief has ſhe fix'd on our ſhore, 
Where Freedom and Juſtice maintains her in powr. 

See around---yet around 1t were needleſs to roam ; 

For, the climax revers'd, we may look nearer home. 
Here her ſons in high ſplendor, like great-ones of ſtate, 
From town-houſe can jaunt to the neat rural ſeat, 

In Whisky, Calaſh, and what not- -drive away, | 

As they roll gayly on, all the cares of the day. 

For pleaſure, for uſe, be the want, what they pleaſe, 
Subſcriptions of thouſands with ſpeed they can raiſe. 
For thy glory, Maxcuniu, theſe tributes are paid, 


To reform the ſtrait plans, which their Forefathers laid, 
That 


he will be admitted as a true Penitent; to which is added, « Dux fine peccatis agi ulld ra- 
tione non prævalet. There are alſo Decretals of the Popes to the ſame purport, where they 
found their doctrine upon St. Luke, © Do good, and lend, hoping for nothing again,” 


The Schoolmen, who confounded lending money upon intereſt with uſury, were led in- 
to the ſame opinion by Ariſtotle, who aſſerts in his Politics, that money is barren and there- 
fore unnatural to ſuppoſe that it ſhould beget money. See Blackſtone's Commentaries, 
Book 2d, Chap. 30. | 


* 


ak 


That thy ſtreets may expand unobſtructed to view, 


That with freedom the ſweet, healthy breeze may blow thro”, 
I have heard you, dear“ fay---our town wanted ſpirit; 
Recant,---when are told you ſuch works of true merit. 
---Our walks but the pen ſhall be ſilent on theſe ; 

| For no cenſure it deals, where it likes to deal praiſe: 


---Yet---let thoſe, who have wealth to empow'r their deſires, 


Whoſe free, genrous hearts a juſt judgement inſpires, 
Proceed---and with taſte perſeverance combine, 

That no left-handed motive may mar the deſign ; 

That, as Fans trumpets forth how our ſtructures increaſe, 


She may add, . All are form'd with due neatneſs and grace,” 


Here a thought by the way roſe athwart on my mind, 
That full oft She has prov'd too unjuſt and unkind ; 
Full oft the baſe charge on Mancuniun She threw, 


That ſhe nurs'd the rank crimes of a falſe rebel Crew, 


From a few envious ſons, who with partial diſſection 
Inſpected, explor d ev ry hint, word, and action, 


FAME. 
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Fame learn d the foul tale, which was carefully ſpread, 

While each tongue pour'd reproach on her poor patient head. 
—-Theſe wounds were half heal d, when Detractors once more, 
Since our new civil broils, wou'd have prob'd the old ſore, 

But in truth with bad grace for the crimes are their own, 
Whoſe Republican hearts are the foes to a throne. 

Such are themes too unfit fos my verſe to- purſue, 

Who to peace, happy peace, wou' d direct evry view: 

For the Muſe, who will touch on theſe fine fretful ſtrings, 


Amidſt parties, may fear, leſt ſhe ruffle her wings. 


On Trade and on Wealth, why ſo long ?---you complain, 
And as yet your fair Beauties adorn not the ſtrain.“ 


The complaint I admit---but---alas! ſhou'd I dare 


To depict the rich charms, which are ſeen laviſh'd here, 


Where crowds of bright Nymphs in gradation wou'd riſe 
Reverd by all hearts, and ador'd by all eyes, 


It were vain, when a Bard, whom the ſubject had fir d, 


Whom the Nins all approvd, and whom Proesus inſpir d, 
| Rais'd 


BW 
Rais'd his notes to the task in a ſmooth, flow'ry ſong, 
While * waters and winds mov'd in concert along. 
Such ſublime at due diſtance content to admire 
I reſign all defires cer to mount a pitch hight ; 
Therefore beg you t excuſe this defect -and in fine 


Am yours with et cxteras---to cloſe up the line. Wu, 


L 7 Adieu. 


* It is ſuppoſed by the Editor, that in thus particularizing the wind and waters there was 
intended a Reference to ſome high flown apoſtrophe of the Poet here celebrated. 
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LETTER 


O quill-driving Scribe in big hopes of the fee 


Scrawls thro' pages of parchment with half ſo much glee, 


No Tradeſman pens out with more ardent career 

His receipts of full payment for debts in arrear, 

Than the Rhymeſter his lays---who purſues the ſweet toil 
Never tir'd, ſhou'd you once glance aſſent with a ſmile. 

In country, in town, he can cull a fit theme; 

Here the noiſe of full ſtreets, there a grove, and a ſtream ; 
He rings thro' his chimes in a ſmooth eaſy round, 

While his own flattering ears grow in love with the ſound. 
Many a Muſe, my dear Friend, in our more poliſh'd days, 


Takes her airing thus dreſt in a ſuit of quaint phraſe; 


C A-la-mode 
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Ala- mode they are prank d- - and with vain empty pride, 
Exchange ſolid charms for a varniſh'd outſide : 

Tho' I fear that for want of theſe charms they now ſhine 
In ſuch fripp'ry and paint, like Coquettes in decline. 
For too oft the half. learn d for the true claſſic vein 
Miſtake the warm fancies, which float in the brain; 

F or each wight, that can read, claims the talent to write, 


And in gay, borrow'd plumes raſhly ſteps into light. 


Forward wits even here---midſt the tumults of Trade 
In ſuch Arts, and on claims not unlike have eſſay' d. 
In harangues they decide knotty points of debate, 
What might poſe the deep ſage, or the wiſe one in ſtate; 
Wich che ancient they weigh modern worth in the ſcales, 
And can fix, by what ſurplus our balance prevails. 
Thus reſolv'd---and with form the grand truths to proclaim, 
In the prints of the week they conſign them to fame. 
Hut of late, when ſupplies for the pen largely flow d, 
Thar the pert barren ſcribbler might venture abroad, 
When amendments and plans were conceits in each head, 


Like a peſt, the penchant for compoling was ſpread, 
And 
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And the Preſs- how it groan d with its child · bearing throes 


Conſtrain'd ev'ry poor, puny brat to diſcloſe !--- 


Coud I hope, all were calm and our wits laid at eaſe, 


Wich meet joy wou'd I ſing a ſoft dirge in their praiſe: 
Beſt then cou'd I ſhew the high meed, they deſerve; 


But till then from right reaſon the judgment wou'd ſwerve. 


Till then let my ſtill, ſlender yoice be directed 
To applaud, what in prudence, and taſte is projected. 


From cares diſengag as I rove thro' the ſtreets, 
How the heart with kind warmth ſeems enlarg'd at the view, 


While the eyes the gay ſcenes in due order purſue! 


What emotions riſe up, as with fondneſs they trace 


Some improvement begun, or ſome new added grace! 


Social love gives the proſpect theſe charms for the ſoul, 
Native zeal ſpreads the tints, and illumins the whole. 
Tere a vain ſimple wiſh, which this zeal has inſpir'd, 
That for wealch, as for arts, with its ſplendors admir'd 
Mancun1umM may rank, great Aucusra ! with thee 


Tho' perhaps not as next, but in kindred degree. 


Such as move the quick ſtep of the crowds, that one meets, 


For 
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For advanc'd to full growth, when they paſs o er the line, 
Nature wills, that her works ſhou'd haſte on to decline; 
Riches then to the ſtate prove the ſeeds of decay, 
And diſorders more rife wear its vitals away. 
--Maxcuxun ! if cer from increaſe in thy trade 
Theſe effects ſhall be wrought---be the day long delay d 
Ah! neer let thy wealth, once the friend of Diſtreſs, 
Be the dupe of ſalſe Pomp, or the ſlave of Exceſs, 
But in chief---of that Syren-like Strumpet beware, 
Whom REFINEMENT we call, with her gay, modiſh air, 
Not a few, but her form ſweetly- tempting has won, 
Not a few have her looſe, eaſy doctrines undone. 
Slowly onward ſhe ſaps, till each Virtue is fled, 
Then Corruption ſteps in to plant Vice in their ſtead. 
---Heav'n, guard us from this ! better far, do I ween, 
That our old, gloomy woods were reſtor d to the ſcene, 
That the whole in one dull, en ſtillneſs was laid, 


Save, where ſome ſavage hut intermixd with the ſhade. 


Adieu, 
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